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Pe DEATH AND DESTRUCTION ARE RAMPANT WHEN... 





Skies above Britain, shot down German airmen are 
brought to a camp in southern England for 


Summer, 1941). . . as the Battle of Britain rages in the 
interrogation by Sergeant Ken Trask... 





You're not an airman! That's an_ By 
uniform, WI 3 





4am Major Horst Wolf—and | 7 
we Z. 
oD, 


do not talle with common 
<= § DEW ‘ 
E ZOLLEEEZE 7] Ez 
E-( You'll talk to me and like it, )” 5 A hard case, that one. A 
7 \{ Mejor. Put him in Room - real Naxi, 
Three! 
rs h é 


> ‘ ww VARS 


Kiker XW] ESNE ( One of the gang lined up to rule 
: Ros Britain, Irackon. Flow over to take a 





look at his new territory and found 
the Spitfires waiting! Wel li les hit 
sweat a bit. 


Phim) 2 











Sergeant! I shall 
remember you when 

















=7"( No! We ain 
i/ cup of tea and a wad, Alf. I'll | 
I watch him. 





\\ HE FRED PNEOF HIS COUNTRYMEN!” 3 


Nall 7 
Might as well sit down, Jerry. em 
We could be waiting along ama 
I time for Sergeant Trask. 1 











4 ; “\ HORST WOLF IS DEAD!” 
You're having a fatal 


run of bad luck? 


GY YP fy Now Iam Private Martin Gai 
7 Brown! And youare Major leg 
% Horst Wolf, my friend, on your 
way fo an unpleasant death! 









‘Ata sharp bend— 














The body's so burned and 
mangled it's hardly 
recagnisable. But there's 
‘enough of the S.S. uniform left 
to be sure it’s Wolf, He was 
driving too fast, and went off 
‘at the bend. 


Good! Horst Wolf is 
dead! Long live Horst, 


: Ae 
Reckon so, sir, but there are no 
EX, skid marks. He didn’t brak 
Wolf wasn’t the sort to fre 
# the wheel, and he ¢ 
wouldn't commit suit 


Golden Cloud! The 
password! Who are you? 





I'm looking for a special 
brand of cigarettes— 

















‘aul Major Wolf, $.S. You are the 
[ agent | was fo contact in case of ig 
trouble. Radio Berlin. They must y/ 


Whart Er arey hovensone [ \Usend an aircraft to pick me up. 


in the storeroom. Com 





Message coming through, Z i WV — 


e 
Major! Instructions from the T— way —sabotage, relaying of 
Fuhrer himself. The invasion of \= x TT TTY information, assassination, 
Britain starts soon. You are to ‘ anything to harass the '. 
$s ————— 


wait here for our conqu 


Ach, that is better! The 
Fuhrer knows my worth! 
The stupid British will 


regret the day they ler tide 
me escape! T7117, w0.6.9.80| 


‘\ WE'VE GOT REAL TROUBLE!” s 


Next day, coastal defences received on inspection from the Prime Minister's delegate. The car was waved down by a soldier. 
E Bs ‘ 
“ A Lh if What's the hold-up? 
You've worked wonders building i 
up our coastal de . 
























' have a message for your 
Passengers. 


ter like yourself raises 
the men’s morale, Sir Ralph. | 


! thought! heard shots! 
What's happening here?. 
Hey, you! Stop! 






Have you heard the news, 
sir? General Douglas and Sir 
Ralph Morley both killed! A 
British soldier shot them and 
their escort and got clean 






the body, Trask! This kil 
just some ordinary sol 
who's 











Something funny, sir. One of 
our guards, Private Martin 
Brown, went off on 
compassionate leave 
yesterday. He's a 
reliable sort, but his 
sister's just phoned to say he 
hasn't arrived. 









A British soldier! No, I'm not 
buying that! It sounds more 


like Wolf! ITA 






6 ADVERTISEMENTS 


a invelltion 
HEL EM yo" 'Wallchart 


WOULD YOULIKETO KNOW 
- Who designed the first motor cycle? 


_' - What the first disc gramophone 

_. looked like? 
- How the first photographic process 
worked? 


*~When the first steam fire engine was 
built? 





The answer to these questions and many others can be found on this superb 20” x 30” Wallchart. 
In each Helix Maths Set you will find a leaflet telling you how to obtain this interesting full colour Wallchart Free of Charge 


GO BACK TO SCHOOL THIS SUMMER WITH HELE 


and amaze your friends and teachers with your knowledge of Famous Inventions. 
OFFER CLOSES JUNE 30TH 1981. “(postage contribution required). 


FORYOUR [a3 
EYES ONLY W. } 


ew % | 
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% (28 PIGES OF % 
°7HRICC-AMMMUITE WHR TOMES 


DEATH-DEFYING FLIGHT! 


And as dawn was breaking— 
Steer ase Here they come, Biffo! Let's 


go! We'll attack now and the 
Coptain can clean up after us. 


a) 
‘ yy a z 
IW Right, we'll get back to our 
chopper and radio for Captain 
b> Shelby and the rest of the 
guys. Then we'll destroy this J 


base with rockets. 





WD. 6.9.80 


The other Gooks are not 
staying around to 
welcome us, Biffo! 

oks like Kelly got 
¥( impatient, Captain. 


Bad manners! We 


Za ain etiquette! 
Ne Wy ty fj 
] Spina JY fe 
y/ ne of these days he’s G 
gonna get his tail shot off. 
A, Let's go and finish what he's )Z 
= d. ei 


Holy mackerel! | missed! 
That Gook's no mug 
when it comes to 


—<=- Now they're 
Ss firing at us! 
a 
——_ 
— 
SS 


Wt took all Kelly's flying skills 10 
chopper through the narrow, windins 


If we could get through im { ay 
that gorge we could cut Ag Y i a 
him off. 


ie 


Thope we don’t do this 
again in a hurry. My nerves 
wouldn't stand it! 





C4 
Sacramento! One of my 
tracer bullets must have hit 
his fuel tank! 


Oh, oh! The engine's 


BM misfiring. That explosion WN 


back there must have 4 
damaged us. 


small clearing 
I'm going in, 


your fingers 
W/ 
Sem) 


Gook trucks—packed with , 
, infanery! If that little lot get here 5 
nosey Gook might have before Biffo finishes, con ki: 
us come down. } 





10 ADVERTISEMENTS 


e world of sport at 
your fingertips. 





Chidding 








RE-CAPTURED! 





The Western Desert during the 

Second World War . . . and a long 

walk for three escaping prisoners— 

Sergeant Willi Kastner and Privates 

Lenz and Steiner of the German 
Afrika Korps. 





Dust storm coming. May 
~(as well wait ifor 


Fad Wait a minute! That's not 
a dust storm—that looks 
{_like vehicles! 


aria 





“\ BUT WILL YOU REACH MATRUH?” 


/ LEO ™ 





may explain h 

being overfond of you 

Germans. Now get you 
i ay) 


¥ We are apatral of the Long Range 
P\ Group. It was as well we met — for A 
you were going directly into the J 
Lo 4 


Lote: that doy at the L.R.D.G. base. + Easy to get through 
, AMR reco <q p., that hole, Willi— 
: ; 1 (then we grab a truck 
and we're away. 
Syrow 








{ Strays waste rations, 
McCaig. You can take 
‘em out with you 


"w:\i( Good grief, Major! Are you 
saying my gang is at last {| 
getting some leav: 





We are away, Germans —you 
fo the Matruh cage and us to 
the joys of Cairo. 


7 


Bur will you Hun: 
Matruh? Not even 
McCaig can complain 


Behold, Huns—the track to ) _ 
your Italian friends at Fort 
Maddalena. Tempting, isn’t it? 


shooting prison 


Noon brew-up, Radski. i x = Huns, I give youanidea. You Rt 
Let them Germans down } | throw over me this hot tea and, 
to stretch their legs. . seize my machine-gun—eh! 


“\ | SHOULD HAVE KILLED THOSE HUNS!” 


é wore 
rv] So sorry. To leave you to die I could 
not—nor to be risking giving you one 
S = of the trucks. yom 





wh 


i { sa 7 
one truck lam giving you. We \ And you take care o 
ongoing are. bet back, yourself, you big lump! 





NAL! 


Le 


14 BOMBER RAID ON THE KIEL CA 


Vz 








Blimey! | don’t mind dying for 
King and Country in the height 
of bartle but not when we're 2 

n 





Forty-one years ago this week, on September 3rd, 

1939, Britain declared war on Germany. That same 

night, the first British bombers flew over German 

soil . . . but only to drop leaflets explaining why 
war was declared. 











Earlier thot day, Flying Officer Andrew McPherson piloted a Blenheim 
recce plane in very bad weather to the entrance of the Kiel Canal eo It’s no good! The 
in northern Germany — radio's frozen solid! 
. se can't do a thing with 


it! 


Blimey! The “ Admiral \\"= \ 4 
von Scheer!” Get . 
pictures and radio base ©. N PB 
with the info. They'll ; _ \ \ ; i PS 
Ais Me we've seen, 


want to attack qui 2 
at TBA Salida 


By the time they got bock it was too late to ley on a raid, but 
Churchill, a5 First Lord of the Admiralty, snapped out his orders 
when he heard — 





Next morning, McPherson flew his -. 
Blenheim over the targetagain— ~~ & 


Of course we hit them... 
and hit them hard. Arrange it 
for tomorrow, after further 
reconnaissance fo verify the 
ships are still there. 


Okay, Joe, if you've got the set 
unfrozen, tell them that the pocket 
bey barsleship “ Admiral von Scheer " and 4 
7 «afew other warships are still here. 





“ HE’S COMING RIGHT FOR US!” 15 


And so later thot day, on September 4th, twenty-nine bombers, Wellingtons Over the North Sea, the bombers flew into foul weather ond 
and Blenheims, headed towards Kiel, led by Flight-Lieutenant Doran— many aircraft went astray in the low cloud— 









Don’t ask me where we ai 
‘coz | haven't got aclu 


I didn’t expect to be in action so 
soon, but now we are, let's give 














The first bombers missed the 
Scheer by ten feet, but ther 
Fit. Lt. Doron made a remarkabl 
low run-in, just missing the & 
battleship’s mast— 


By now, the German defences were fully 
alerted ond the sky began to fill with flak— 











‘Smack bang in 
the middle! 


Gort in Himmel! > NSS 
Englanders! 
Lt 





Some bombers hod to fly in 
so low that they were cought 
in their own bomb 
explosions— 71 








‘One bomber was hit by flak 
from the cruiser " Emden ”— 





GZ 


LAggy 
AAAARGH! 7 
s og Ke " 
<< > 








Fi 
oe 


Teufel! He’s coming 
right for ust 


“ ws FA! an = a —_—! 

The crashing bomber did more damage than its bombs could 

done. This raid was the first killing action of the war by the British 

and Flight-Lieutenant Doran and Flying Officer McPherson were 

awarded Distinguished Flying Crosses, the first decorations of the 
war... and the first of many! 






6 PAGES OF ACTION WITH BRITAINS' TOP WARTIME SECRET AGENT. 


i a) a 

oe Sie ®. 

@ 2 be ee 5 SS sha 
: ab ans ee) | 8 op ‘ . * eae 


wo 


5 
As Allied troops fight to break out of the Those. gun flashes ‘come. 
bridgehead they have established at Salerno in Italy, : irom ¢ aletaas Bul. when yeu: 
a British submarine surfaces in the Bay of Naples off jams Boul Barmall baking 
the Italian coast. Aboard is Lord Peter Flint—cod 


f lt I h 
Thanks, old boy. 1 
just hope my contact ¥, 
is waiting as plann 

















Flint's contact, an Italian colonel, was waiting and he led Flint to a ville But when the chair swung round~ 
where he wos to meet the Italian duce or dictator, Mussalini— 
Tt 














1 regret that Signor 
Mussolini was called 
‘away. But lam delighted 
to see you again, Flint! 


~) 
—)E% 
The Allied commanders )| 
are pleased to 
receive your offer 


to negotiate a f zt 
= LaF iB 





E= Major Adolph Gruber of the Gestapo was an old enemy of Flint 


ss 
Get behind the 
door, Colonel. 
iT te ; 


ball 


the Germans, 








Suddenly a shot rang out, 1! came from Grubers 
deadly walking stick 


i 
Wil Eeoah! Eg 


g | deserved 10 die. No, do 
not shoot the Englander. 
1 have other plans for 
him—extremely 
unpleasant ones! 








Down was breaking os 
they left the ville 


REESE 


ié “ | DON’T WA 








SS 





ye 
° 
See —the ruins of Pompeii, the Roman a 
SX city engulfed by lava from Vesuvius | a 
___ _/nineteen hundred years ago. And 

™\ Vesuvius is still active. Interesting, 


is iw wala 


NT YOU TO DIE TOO QUICKL 








= Stop gloating, 
Adolph, and get 
to the point! 





Here is Vesuvius—and here is 
Professor Klein. Klein is on 

expert on volcanoes and he will = 
tell us where to plont the) 


H --__( Explosives? You're 
explosives. Jace to blow up 


Vesuvius? You must 











Herr Gruber, the engineer squads 
have tunnelled into the side of the 
, y t volcano as directed. But | cannot 
‘bridgehead ot Salerno, the) / think of something ¥ forechs? exactly: what.will hoppan. 
Allied troops will be here /“\ like this. And | get /| The whole countryside may be 
soon. But they will be Wo close-up, I~] ‘devastated! [= 
engulfed by molten fava! = \ presume? = 





The professor led the way info one of 
the tunnels dug into the hillside. 


And hallway down the tunnel, o 


So much the better, 
German soldier chained Flint to the 


PT Professor, Let us 
inspect the work, 
Gruber and the others leff, leaving Flint guarded 
- by one trooper. 
\ from the explosion—t 
We have stopped don’t want you to die too } 
here, not far from i, i, 
an underground 
stream of molten lava. 


lint. | want you 
phi 
The explosives will 


Wie 

/, i, 
f if . !'/ Fimm—t should be 
@ molten lava yf nfteh able to deal w 
ing towards you. just one man, 














“TIME FOR A QUICK-CHANGE ACT!” 19 


Fist pushed off his shoes and 

i the socks from his feet 

‘th his toes, he slipped the 
nife from is sheath 


wig) 








knife—so, off with we AN J 





Flint flicked the knife into the ov if 
with his left foot and tried to. catch The rock is quite Done it! Time for a These chains aren’t part 
it, But it fell to the floor. So he tried IP soft. | should be quick change into the of regulation German 
again with his right foot. German's uniform now.) uniform. ll have to 
shove them out of sight 
down my sleeves. 














—4d 


SS wom 


20 “ THE EXPLOSIVES—THEY’RE ALL GOING UP!” 


Outside Flint hod o quick look around. | oe CUNT 
] 
| 


1 
At | have to move fase? }Il) Th 
enemy have broken\ | 4 yi 
out af Salerno. The} eg It is time-to lay 





Ly 





Vr Plenty of petrol 
in this tank! Good! 
the charges—and to \ 
dbye to Fli 


Meanwhile, inside the tunnel, Gruber gota — [Meonwhile, Flint wos pulting his own] At thot moment, Gruber come out of 
shock! plans into action— the tunnel— 


[ i in Z That's Flint! 
ay petrol will make a good i ‘tia - Stop him! 
: By FEF a. Z 


fuse 10 the truck’s petrol ffl] 


eo 





{ Time to depart 1 
ZU think, Flint, of 
V if 


As Flint sped away, a German © 
tried to bar his way. ip 


y iS : a Z == ‘Si 

3 Sy) Zan 7) 
isa, Wer yn, 
A re MS — =) 


! wouldn't stand thei 
much longer. if | were 4s 
ot ee Wh W10.5.9-20| 
i = = Lei WD. 6.9.80 





GET ON WITH THE WAR!” 


Meanwhile, Gruber watched os truck 
Sorry, chum, can't stop! Got a atter truck cought fire N 
date with the Allied army! Thar schweinhund, Flint! 


" YOU JUST 









He's ruined my plan. 
1 hate his ‘ 





Flint’s cor rocked in the blost 
1s the burning trucks blew up 












p~ Very satisfactory. 

That's one volcano sofe 
from eruption—for a 
while of least. 


a2 
Oh, ho! One of our advance 





patrols from Salerno. | 
\ hope they don’t shoot first 
RNY and ask questions later 
when they see this uniform! J 
sy —— — 2) 


T don’t know what to 
make of you. I'll send 
” you back to our lines 








under escort. 







shoot, chaps! Actually, I'm on 
your side! ; 








You just get on with the war. 
You'll find the enemy a little 
disorganised up the road. Just 
turn left a Vesuvius. You can’t 




















a Jerry talk like that J 
MW before! jaa 


—Als 






ae, \\ u] 


Another dangerous mission for Flint NEXT WEEK! 


SPER M.T.B. 


472 MODEL KIT -MODELE REDUIT 


Especially for all of you who have written asking why so few ships are featured in Modelling 
News, here is—a VOSPER M.T.B. by AIRFIX. When I first opened the box | could hardly believe my 
eyes there are so many parts. There are in fact 188 and nearly all of them are VERY small. This is 
definitely one kit in which the parts should all be painted before assembly— there is no way you'll 
manage it ofterwards without smudging and overpainting other parts. = 


A stand is provided but some 
modellers may wish to 
assemble their M.T.B. as. a 
‘water-line’ model. To’ do this 
simply -omit Part 15—the hull 
bottom. If you do this, however 
you will have to support the hull 
sides internally otherwise they 
will warp out of shape. A Top Tip 
a few months back suggested a 
suitably painted ceiling tile as‘a 
realistic ‘sea’, Why not try it 

with your M.T.B. 


























This week's Top Tip also has 8 nautical 
flavour. Kevin Inwood of Co. Kildare has found 
that in most ship kits the method of attaching 
8 flag is simply to wrap it around the mast 
or jackstaff. Kevin has a better idea. He uses 
stretched sprue to represent the flag halyard 
and attaches the kit flag(s) to it. He says it 
looks fat more realistic and | quite agree. Well 
done, Kevin, An AIRFIX M.T.B. is on its way 

to you. 








sr Savane Lnars 





The three craft featured here belong to the 
Royal Navy‘s Fast Training Boat Squadron and 
their function is to provide realistic high-speed 
targets for other R.N. ships and aircraft. Although 
they can be armed if necessary, the three boats, 
CUTLASS, SCIMITAR AND SABRE carry no 
weapons and each has four engines—2 x Rolls 
Royce Proteus gas turbines for high speed 
operations and 2 x Foden diesels for cruising 
and low speed manoeuvring. Each boat is 102 feet 
long, has a crew of 12 and a'maximum speed of 
40 knots, CUTLASS, SCIMITAR and SABRE are 
direct descendants of the Navy’s WWII M.T.B.’s, 
being designed and built by the well-known Vosper 
Thorneycroft Group. 

















WD. 6.4.80. 







~ CALLING 


Dear Lord Peter, 


Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 


20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, 


London NWS 3BN. 


id 
At Andover ‘Airfield some fellow scouts an' 


t arrived early 
parascendin 


‘vous when it came fo 
and d a 
as previously taught. It is an exp 
rget and || 
mover when tom sixteen. 


all. went we! 


LM ZHGLM, 


IRN 
HELIOGRAPH SET) 


‘one morning to have a go of 


‘which consists of being strapped 
y 


id 
ned parachute an 
Rekind « LandRover nq 
never done it a aca 
d rail landin: 
nce I shall 
a hope to go an to proper 


(CODE KiT AND 


I'made a 900 


UZIMYLILFTS. 


i ou need 
re word ot coution—te do. this sporty 


proper training, ea 


pment ond supervision, AnYOR® trying 


prcdo this without any of them 5.0 fool, Don't do it! 
do this Y ee 


——_—_——— 


QVUUIVBOZMTHGZU 
(WARLORD. 


THIS WEEK'S CODE— 
LETTER CODE TWO, 


Z 
g 
A 
Z 
Z 
Z 
e| 


RLee 


men Pet) BU 


respective films do over here Bee will 


albums vaplod oe Blondie, Styx, 


THIS WEEK’S PASSWORDS— 
Q,. DSZG‘H OLLHV? 
A. GSV DLOU. 


sown 
onmy ow 
<a eatumn code bared OnE 10 
it ats easy remem A we pd 
name HS Pr akes a Ht kings 
ar ter Grill, arent 8 a 
er inlet rye. spaces, then 
worth a little — aE 
When Ecame (0.0 
out in the 


1 placed 


1 made MY Bi 


y. 
ay name i 


my. 


ter colt oe 
Peed he colt 
owt 
™ reading owe ordinary 


Here T 
alphabet 


IDKRXTEMSY, 

WNDKRXTEMS 7, 

eee inher Column Code 
os NT use the 

st ee ae tig Tp —DON Tu 

vary the 


original 
something 
code. TY 


Dear Witlord, 
You want 

hat” messiges? PS 
Warlord ae 
Secret, wy, 


Dear Lord Peter, 

My uncle was a sergeant in 
the King's Somerset. Light 
Infantry. In 1944, during the 
Battle of Anzio in Haly, my 
uncle's unit’ was advancing 
through a cornfield. When he 
tried to look at his wristwatch, 
it had gone. All that could be 
seen was a bullet sear which is 
still there to this day. 

Later, when all the officers 
were either killed or wounded, 
he took command of his 
company, until he himself was 
wounded in the leg. He was 
awarded the Mili 
ILTVE 
MVDJ 
BOOK) 


+H TROVE, 
SGLM, PVG 


NOt Sure abou 1 
not 


Im 


his one, 


ROAM COWBOY (Origis 
igi ginal Sound 7 
ROADIE (Original Sound Track) Worne ie Elelirak 99101 


Two double albums whose 


Kenny Rogers, 


Big names 
Cowboy ” 


depend on how well the 

musi 
The Eagles, Joe Walsh, (Gada Renae aM 
‘Alice Cooper on “ Roadie "’. Both 


‘J enough to make them a good buy, 


COR UMRLORO Cline MenNE&eSLP RESTRICTED 
70 THE OK, IRE AAD BFA, = 





U, DSRGVSZEVM. 








FRONTAL ATTACK ON A MORTAR POSITION! _:; 





Forward, men! Weare J 
almost there. The 
ridge is ours! 


Crete, 1941 jeutenant Bohme, an 
arrogant young Nazi, and Sergeant 
Gruden, a seasoned veteran, are among the 
first’ wave of German paratroopers to 
invade the island. Bohme’s ultimate 
ambition is to win Germany's highest award: 
for bravery regardless of the cost. But 
Gruden cares more for his men than 
tor medals. 














7, It will not be 
Look, Sergeant Gruden, © = = easy, 
Columns of Britishers escaping - Lieutenant. The 
south across that bridge. Our defenders are / 
*( orders are to take that bridge well dug in. 
and cut off their escape route. \.7_ ( 


But the Germans hadn't cleared oll the British fram Ach, mortars! = They're coming for us! J 
the ridge, Two hundred yards away Charge! We will Down fifty yards—fire! 
= wipe them out! ~_— 


=r 


\ give them a chance 


F, to range in! 
Uf, UA 
f é& A 
sf Use whatever cover i ; 


yt there is, men, and < 
we might get there 
=< alive! Ta 








@ 
BX aur ot what fj 
H costinlives? y 


Hah, we've been spotted! At Lf 


least that tank has stopped 
Bohme making another suit 
frontal attack. 
‘3 


With any luck, he'll got 
himself killed, A pity he 
had to take two of the 


Lieutenant! We'll not make 
the bridge with that tank 
sitting there. Shall l order 

a withdrawal? 


EL indeed not, Sergeant. 
We'll move round to the 
side and then just watch 

me! == 


“ EVERY HOUR IS 





VITAL!” 


We lost alot of men, 

sir, | presume we'll 

LEZEM, weit before pushing 
‘on fo the bridge? 


Wotch it! Jerries 
sneaking up from 4 
the left! 


means fo use us to draw 

the tank's fire so he can 
get in close to fixa 
magnetic charge. 


id! They've fallen for 
it! While they deal with Fj 
Hartx and Kleber I shall seg 


move in. p <=>" 


pas WD. 6.9.80 


But meonwhile, Gruden hod taken the rest 

of the men on, skirting round the 

tank’s position while its attention was 
occupied — 


\Y/ We'lltake the bridge my ¥} 
way. No head-on assault 
for medal glory for us. 
Another kill! And now for 
the bridge. I must get the 
Knight's Cross for thi 


gets here or 
charging the bridge. 
Gossmann, you take three 
and deal with the other 
support. The rest of you be 
ready fo give covering 
if we're spotted. 


I destroyed that tank so! could 
lead you to glory at the bridge. 
You‘ve cheated me of my 


Apity there's no-one left olive 
Bal LA! A your tank kill, sir! And not b 
d the ott 





28 ADVERTISEMENTS 


PAGES AND PAGES OF FUN 
IN THE(73/// HANDY- SIZE 





BADGE when you 
buyany Humbrol 


-namel 


When you purchase 
any Humbrol Enamel 
or Authentic Colour 
don’t forget to ask 
for your free 
Humbrol badge. 
Please note one 

badge per purchase 
Available at most 
outlets while stocks last. 


HUMBROL 
...Paint and so much more 


Humbrol Consumer Products Division of Borden (UK) Ltd., 
Marfleet, Hull, England. 


















Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


4 


" RPRPNIN RNR ARON GIR GD. 
FREE, 2 different G.B. £) stamps, 
STAMP COMPETITION |} jood,‘used, when you request GB 
CAN YOU TELL US, and Colonial approvals from D. M. 
‘The Fenny |} Stamps (C), Scott Road, Glen: 

ER pms’ its |] Pothes, KY6 TAB. 
250 stamps free when first apply- 



















ing for approvals. Enclose postage. 


Paragon, Moorside, Chapel Lane, ee 
Woodlands, Wimberne, Dorset. level 
PACKET of G.B. stamps, catalogue 
value over £6, free when request- 
ing GB. and Commonwealth 

D, M. Stamps (F), 
PREE 3 


Av M8 Assisraye 





Ps 


Britain stamps 



















oF 

will al nts. CEDR] 
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friends with tricks and jokes. 
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Chindit Sergeant Sam Tate is taking } 
revenge on the Japanese soldiers led 
by Colonel Kojo who massacred two 
of his wounded mates and the 
Burmese villagers sheltering them. 
One day, hearing gunfire, Tate 
investigates and... 


ZZ | 


The same fate awaits any other [in 
soldier who spreads stories Ail ‘4 got under the 
about the Chindit bale 4\\\ skins of those Japs. Even 
an or ai 


te 
| NN wey 1 WL 
igh | wos right! Kojo has Y 


extra men out hoping 
to trap me: 





f 
if One more # 
debs paid! ¥ 


FL But no sign of a knife or a 


={ an attacker. Itis Ziff Your Fools! It is jus 
(% unnatural! ‘another Chindit trick! 


My i Into the jungle —hunt 


= 


You're one Jap idon’? 2 
kill just yer. Ineed y: 


No a 
Right, it's getting dark. Kojo and 
* his men have given up for the 
? day. That sentry they're leaving 
outside the camp doesn't look 
too happy about it—he's the man 
Iwan. p- 


Aeils ‘ 
pai 


ity 
qu 


Hunt all you like, Nips. 7 
You'll not catch me! 


I’ve got an idea how to 
rattle Kojo’s men even more, 
Something in this mud gives it a 


NY phosphorescent glow at night. I'll 


hx take a few handfuls with me, y 
rr 


Now I doctor the 
cartridges inhis rifle while 
e's unconscious. 





__" HE'S NOT HUMAN!” 
Frappe: \ wow 
Seraioge AL 7 

9 


i 


r We Ge 
\ aa 


ZA\ AIEEE! The Chindit — his 
ghost! Colonel-san! Turn out 
! 


H The Chindit—I fired a 
He doesn’t know it, but all (hit him but he didn’t di 


ip D D he's womng eee 
7) 7 G 


He's not human! 


Rubbish! Don’t just 
stand there shivering. 


‘ (_ Maybe Kojo'll have to 
Witwone: 


‘execute more of his men now. Fg 
But it he dowsm kil them, 1 4222 


c 
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uM fuel, turbo-fan jet engines with re-t 
utinand increase in speed causes the vessel my toitshydi 
* Speeds of 60 knots can be achieved. Two Viking torpedoes ara carried, each 
‘Squash ae arhead, The-torpedoes home in on the target's detensive radar t 


mum. cannon on flexi 

High Explosive ince: 

both surface vessels and. vi Hammerhead’s have 
crew of aptain. Weapons Sratams Opa attack) bias 2 4d Sasa Ones (Detence), Engineer, 
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